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Destroy and Rebuild 


Author's Notes: 


This is a reworking of an old fic | wrote but was never happy with. The addition of the biting was just what it 
needed, so thank you for the prompt! 


Even from where | am on the dance floor | can see Kimi sat at the bar, scowling, but | can't bring myself to 
care. I'm too drunk. | don't even care that we're in a dance club, bass pounding in my ears, strobes and lasers 
flashing in time with the music. 


I'm having a good time, moving with the music, surrounded by my friends, all of us letting loose for once. The 
tour's been hell on all of us, so we didn't say no when someone suggested going clubbing. Apart from him, but 


then Kimi never wants to do anything with the rest of the band. 


Whenever he comes out to see us on tour, we end up fighting because | want to spend time with the band and 


he doesn't want to share me with anyone. We had a particularly nasty fight before we came out that 


culminated in him sulking in our room while | got blasted at the hotel bar waiting for the others. Then he came 


down to apologise, and | told him | was going to go out with the others, and he threw a second hissy fit. 


If it hadn't been for Antero dragging me away, | would have gone for him. | was ready to tell him to go home 
at that point, but he decided to come out, following us here. As soon as we got here | left him at the bar, 
letting Eicca and Mikko drag me onto the dance floor. 


l'm just contemplating going to get another drink when a pair of strong hands grips my hips, a body pressing 
up behind me. | can't see him at the bar anymore, so | mistakenly assume he's given in, and move with the 
body behind me. He's kissing my neck, and | reach up with my arm to hold him there. Teeth graze my neck and 
| let my head fall back, lips parting. 


Its only as our lips meet | realize the person behind me is too tall to be Kimi, and my eyes fly open to see 
Eicca, eyes black with lust and alcohol. Twisting to face him, | pull him closer, deepening the kiss. Our tongues 
dance an all too familiar dance as my arms creep round his neck, holding him to me. Its been too long since we 


did this, far too long. 


Finally we break apart, and | try to get my breath back. Fuck, but he's like a drug. | could never get enough of 
him. Our bodies are still pressed tight together, moving with the music, his hands holding me close to him, my 
arms round his neck. We're just looking at each other, neither of us needing to say anything. | know | shouldn't 
do this, | have a partner, but it's not going to stop me. He leads me off the dance floor and | follow, unable to 


stop myself even though | know this will probably destroy both of us. 


Its certainly going to end me and Kimi, but in a flash of insight | realize that's why he's always acted the way 
he has when around the rest of the band. He knows that me and Eicca are an unstoppable force, bound to find 


each other again at some point. 


Its only a short walk to the hotel we're staying in for the night, but even so, it takes us a while. It's partly 
because we're both a long way from sober, and partly because of all those inviting dark alleys and doorways 


that provide an opportunity for another quick snog. 


Before | know what's going on, we're in his room, and l'm pressed up against the door, kissing him as if my life 
depends on it. I'm pulling at his shirt, throwing it to one side when | finally manage to remove it. | can't resist 

running my hands through that hair, pulling the tie out of it and letting it fall loose, before scratching my nails 
down his back. | know it drives him crazy, and sure enough, he arches back into the touch, breaking away from 


our kiss. | manage to speak at last, gasping as he bites my shoulder. 


He knows | love to be bitten, properly, none of this love bite crap. In four years together, we were rarely as 
rough as we are tonight, but | can see in his eyes a need to possess, and | know | feel the same. After all this 


time apart, | want to map every inch of him again, remind him why we were so good together. 


"Bed. Now" | hiss, kicking my shoes off and removing my pants. He does the same before pushing me down on 


the bed, our lips meeting again. 


"Please..! need you" | gasp, pulling him down on top of me. I'm kissing and biting every inch of skin | can reach, 
my hands dragging down his back. He starts moving down my body, kissing a trail down my chest before taking 
my cock in his mouth. One thing Eicca was always good at was a blow job, and he loves to do it. | don't mind 


doing it, but Eicca would happily blow me five times a day and take nothing for himself. 


| stifle a scream as he brings me off, riding an intense wave of pleasure. When | come back to earth, he's 
already in me, and | can feel him shaking as he tries to control himself. | was so lost in his mouth | didn't even 


feel him preparing me. 


| pull him closer, hooking my legs round his back, desperate for another kiss, for him to start moving. | don't 
want this moment to ever end, and | know when it does we're both going to have to face the music. Closing 
the distance between us, | kiss him, our tongues battling once more. When he finally starts to move, he breaks 


the kiss, teeth scraping across my neck and shoulders as he slams into me. 


Its over too soon, and as | lie there, getting my breath back, | can feel the tension in him. He knows that his 
moment of weakness, and mine, has cost me Kimi. | don't care anymore, I'd rather have Eicca anyway. No one 
else can posses me like he can, no one else knows all my little kinks and turn ons. Running my hands over him, | 


kiss him softly. 


"Worry about it tomorrow, please?" | beg, selfishly wanting to lie in his arms again. | know he wants it too, and 
that there'll be hell to pay tomorrow, but right now | don't care about anything but him. He turns onto his 


side, looking at me and | can see the pain there. 


| should be hurting for what I've done to Kimi, but all | want is to have him back. I've missed him so badly 
since we split, and | can't feel bad for Kimi right now. The thought of what I've missed these last two years is 


the only thing in my mind. 


‘I've missed you too" he whispers, pulling me against him. We lie there, softly Touching each other, just like it 
used to be. | reach over, flicking the radio on and settling back against him. | could lie here forever, but from 
the way he's stroking my back, | know he has other plans. | start teasing him, too, gently biting his neck and 


dragging my nails across his skin 


His touches are setting me on fire again, and | can't help the moan that escapes me. He leans over, and this 
kiss is so different from before. There's none of the desperate need that was driving us before, it's just us 


and it feels like I've come home. It's infinitely gentler this time, but so much more intense. 


Afterwards, we curl up together, content to worry about the recriminations later. There will be time in the 


morning for sorting everything out. What matters now is this, being with each other again. 


